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thou shalt take the life of my brother, Syd Yousuf, and
send me his head by the bearer."

The letter was given to the Alcayde while he was
playing at chess with the prince.

"What ails thee?" said Yousuf. "Does the king
want my head ? "

The Alcayde handed him the letter. " Only let us
finish our game/' said Yousuf; " I am losing."

The Alcayde was bewildered and made false moves.
The prince was coolly setting them right when two
knights came galloping from Granada with tidings that
Mohammed was dead and he was king ; and a wise
and prudent king he made.

Enrique the Sickly was likewise an able prince, and,
among the remarkable events of his reign, was the
interchange of civilities between him and Tamerlane,
whom he admired as the conqueror of Bajazet. The
Tartar made him the welcome present of two Hungarian
maidens of noble birth3 who had been found captives
in the camp of Bajazet, and whom, no doubt, he sup-
posed the Spanish king would welcome to his harem.
Their Christian names were Maria and Angelina, but
the Spaniards understood no more, nor did they
attempt to send them to their remote home, but gave
them in marriage to Castilian nobles. Enrique's own
wife was Dona Catalina, or as we know her, Catherine
of Lancaster, daughter to Pedro the Gruel's daughter
Constanza, wife to John of Gaunt, and thus direct
legitimate heiress. She was a good-natured, fat,
foolish woman, not thought of highly by her husband,
but a great favourite with the people.

Enrique III. died in 1406, leaving his young son
Juan II., not quite two years old, under the care of his